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1  In  the  Bleak  Midwinter 
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In 

the 

bleak 

mid  - 
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He 

comes 

to 

reign. 
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In 
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Long 
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AmCshe  gave  birth  to  her  jirstbom  son  and  wrapped  him  in  bands  of  cloth,  and  Caid  him  in  a  manger,  because  there  was  no  pbacefor  them  in  the 
inn.  Luke  2:7-8 


